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THE GOLDEN RINGLET.

AMELIA.

BY

Hero iza Ilttle golden tress
Of soft unbraided hair,
The all that's left of loveliness
That once was thoujht so fair;
And yet, though time hath dimm'd its sheen,
Though ull beside hath fled,
1 hold it here, a link between
My spirit and the dead.

¥es, from this shining ringlet still
A mournful memory springs,

That melts my heart, und sends a thrill
Through all its trembling strings.

I think of her, the loved, the wept,
Upon whose forehead lair,

For eighteen years, like sunshine, slept
This golden curl of hair.

Oh sunny tress! the joyous brow,
Where thou didst lightly wave

With all thy sister tresses, now
Lies cold within thy grave.

That cheek is of its bloom bereft;
That eye no more is gay;

Of all her beauties thou art left,
A solitary ray.

Four years have passed, this very Juze,
Since last we fondly met—

Four years! and yet it seems too soon
To let the heart forget—

Too soon to let that lovely face
From our sad thoughts depart,

And to snother give the place
She held within the heart.

Her memory still within my mind
Retnins its sweetest power;

It is the perfume left behind,
To whisper of the flower.

Eseli blossom, that in moments gone
Bound up this sunny eurl,

Recalls the form, the look, the tone
Of that enchanting girl.

Her step was like an April rain
Q'er beds of vivlet's flung;

Her voice the prelude to a strain,
Befora the song is sung:

Her life, "twas like a half-blown flower,
Closed ere the shades of even;

Her death the dawn, the blushing hour
That opes the gates of Heaven.

A single tress! how slight a thing
Ta sway such magic art,

And bid each soft remembrance spring
Like blossoms in the heart!

It leads me back to days of old—
To ber 1 loved so long,

W hose locks outshone pellucid gold,
Whose lips o'erflowed with song.

Since then, I've heard & thousand lays
From lips as sweet as hers;

Yet when I strove to give them praise,
I only gave them tears.

1 could not bear, amid the throng
Where jest and laughter rung,

To hear another sing the soug
That trembled on her tongue.

A single shining tress of hair
To bid such memories start!
But, tears are on its lustre—there
1 lay it on my heart.
Oh! when in Death's cold arms [ sink,
Who then, with gentle care,
Will keep fur me & dark brown link—
A ringlet of my hair?
e
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Christian and the heathen, worship the God
of Nature according to the dictates of con:
science, My Country! how bright is thy
destiny! how grand! how brilliant! how
magnificent thy career! Who shall sayy

“ERROR CEASES T0O BE DANGEROUS, WHEN REASON I8 LEFT FREE T0 COMBAT I'T."—Jesseusox,

"’ln ’i

ing manner the anniversary of our nation's
birth. On this, our political sabbath, the
freemen of America throng from moun-
tnin ehd from valley, from every hill
and piain, wund; sectionul predilections
suerificed at the shrine of national wel-
fare, they are seen crowding to the
Temple ol Liberty, and burning their in-
cense on the altar of the® common coun-
try. They meet on the ro:ks and shores
of New-Englahd; they come from the vast
valleys of the West; they start from the
verdant hills of Eastern climes; and, bright-
ening the links in the chain of political uni-
on, they gather on the plains of the sunny
South‘

U Where the citron god olive are falrent of fruit,
And the voice of the nightingale never is mute,”

The sturdy yeoman of the North, the en-
terprising citizen of the East, the hardy Pio-
neer of the West; and the fiery son of the
Southy kneel around the same shrine, and,
forgeting in the “flow of soul,” the feel-
ings which; sometimes, embitter political
legislation, their prayers are wnﬁed on
highy for the perpetuity of those institu-
tions which guarantee haEpineu at home,
and the triumph of liberal® principles
throughout the world. Our object is to en-
liven a sense of the magnitude and impor-
tance of the achitvethents of the revolu-

our gratitude on this occasion, to impress
upon the youth of the present generationa
regard for those principles which shaped
their actions. To accomplish this, we must
revert to the records of tEe past, and bring
in review before us, the srilerings and vir-
tues of the sages of '76. A short time
since, and where the pride, the briliancy
and the beauty of Howard are now assem-
bled, the smoke gently curletl from the wig-
wam of the Indian,and the diumond dew-
drop sparkled unscen on the lealy gems of
morning. Where we now behold our fields
verdant with generous crops, and our flocks
feeding on a thousand hills, one dismal con-
tinuity of desert, bounded by the horizon,
was lﬁe range of the Utus, and the hero of
“ lion-bearing” the theme of the “ touchin
ballad,” the ruler of this wide domain.
see before me the descendents of the hardy
ioneer of the West, and no doubt it will
e gratifying to them, and instructive to
their children, to give a brief history of our
common origin. After the crusade against
the infidel Saracens had terminated, the
subjects of the British isle applied them-
selves to the study of their own govern-
ment, and the redress of domestic griev-
ances, The house of York and Lancaster
alternately maintained the ascendancy, the
Mowbrays and Plantegenets figured largely
on the stage of action, until at last, came
on the iron despotism of the Stuarts. ‘The
public mind was wrought up to a state of
excitement, which contributed to the activ-
ity and vitality ol the body politic, and,
gradually extending the sphere of its visual
horizon, prepared it for the comprehension
of enlnr%cd principles of government.
The people began to awnken Irom their
slumbers, and encouraged by such men as
Hampden and Sidney, they cast nside with
contempt, the long-cherished belief of the
“Jure divino” right of sovereignty. A
few glimmerings of light, penetrated the
all, which hovering on the wings of Chaos,
ad leng mantled the world in darkness.
Availing themselves of the discovery of a
clime beyond the far Atlantic, the enduring
puritans of England submitted to volunta-
ry expatriation, in order to enjoy and prof-
agate the principles ol social freedom, and
offer incense, on the altar of the heart, to
the Supreme Author of the Universe, unin-
timidated by the fulminations of the Vati-
can, or the unchanging dogmas of a bigo.
ted hierarchy. la a solitary ship, bidding
adieu to kindred and to home, they left their
sea-girt island. Can the ken of pmrh
ecy forehode the fate of this sell-exiled
band! Theclouds were marshelled on the
plains of Heaven, the deep-toned organ of
eternity was pealing through the expanse
of ether, the lurid lightnings blazed in teri-
fic gleuminﬁs along the surlace of the deep,
the waves kissed with their briny foam the
face of the empyrean—ryet, led by the arm
of Omnipotence, they rode triumphant on
the bosom of the seas. Beautifully and
proudly was it said, “a voice from Ameri-
ca shouted to liberty.” Before Celumbus
discovered this mighty continent; the spirit
of the * chainiess mind,” sat enthroned in
her fortress, the freeborn wanderer on her
native mountains. Like the Goddess on
Phyle's brow, her home was the munition
of rocks; nnd amid the stupendous palaces
of nature, she surveyed her magnificient
grandieur encircling her romantic abode,
and reveled n its * gloriovs majesty.”
The music of her voice, rising on inorning’s
dewy wings, soared where “angels bash-
ful looked,” and her genius, pervading the
universe, dropped, like Elijah from Carmel’s
height, the mantle of her inspiration on a
world enslaved. Arcused from their slum-
bers the pilgrime of every lund thronged to
behold her splendours,and offer oblations on
heraitar. Accepting her invitations convey-
ed in accents so gentle,a Romun would have
thought them iniended for the Gods, our
Pilgrim Fathers, fled from political perse-
cution to find a refuge here. They planted
a colony on the stormy shores of Plymouth,
and the tree of liberty, deep rooted in the

tionaty patriots, and by a manifestation of

ence to ils mandate, the apostles of free-|

%A nd leaving in battle no bloton his name,

FAYETTE, MISSOURI, SATURDAY, JULY 16, 1542,

looking to the records of the past, that
when the dy nonsties thut be, shall have crum#
bled into dust, and the nume of monarchy
shall huve withered from the earth, the star
of Empire shall not calumninte and gent

No. 1w,

ancestors. No sooner had England en-
cronched upon the prerogative of one, than
united, they bade definnce to her power.
Such was their love of counniy, that,
though feeble compared with the mistress
ol the seas, they dared encounter her rage;
such their elevation ol soul, thaty rather
than live, in obedience to the behesis of a
tyrant, they preferred to die, and tem their
names from the polluted page of slavery,
Trifling indeed was the exaction which
drove them to rebellion,and wrapt their op-
pressors m a revolutionary flame. The
ethereal fire which kindled their minds is|Condor pitching from the hights of Chim-
beautifully described by Burke: # They |borazo, Rew vnward and vpward, and hail-
ju'ged of the grievance by the badness of [®d the coming sun of Liberty, The proud
the principle; they augured misgovernment [ misiress of the Ocenn—she, who laid her
at a distance, and snuffed the approach of |arm of rule on the farthest Indies; and
tyranny on every tainted gale,” They [swayed the sceptre of empire over Hin-
waited hot, until the chains of the oppres- |dostan—slie on whose almighty fiat hung
sor should bind their towering spirits in | the destinies of nitions, was curbed on her
the dust, but making no discrimination be-|high career. Her bright escutcheon was
tween the mountain weight ef despotism, | tarnished, her veterans of a hundred bat-
and the gentle linger of royal profection,|tles routed—her haughty navy swept from
they scorned the favor, and disclaimed alle- | the fuce of the Ocenn, verilying the mem-
giance to the proud dictator. The faithful |orable expression ol Elizabeth *affiavit
counsellors of the crown in vain attempted | Devs et dissipantur.’™ 1t becomes us, on
to convince their sovereign of the woful | this ocensiony to pay a passing tribute of
congequences, awaiting the interference of frespect to the memory of him, who con-
Parliament in the legislation of men, who |summated our Independence. Formed by
had espoused a cause based on the immuta- | nature to be great, Washington was one ol
ble principles of justice. Misguided, by a [her “noblest noblemen.” Considerations of
corrupt patliament,and infatuated ministry, | personal elevation found no lodgement in
he attempted to lay his power-clad arm on | his bosom; visions ol honor floating before
climes seperated by intervening Oceans, | his imagination could not swerve him from
Then it wus, that the voice of an insulted | his highand noble purpose. He had ambi-
people rose to Heaven, in its appeals from|tion; so have all great minds. His was
the tribunals of earth. ‘There it was the|of that pure and generous kind which exalts
revolutionary sages, published to the world |men to the Gods above. He did not, like
that document, which, to-day has been read | Cresar, pussing the Rubicon, invade the sa.
in your presence—the author of which is|cred soil of his country, exclaiming in the
more worthy of eternal commemoration |spirit of a military adventurer, % The die
than the mightiest conqueror that ever dip- [is cast.” Its generous sons and lovely
ped his sword in blovd. The resolution of |daughters wept not over the desolation
the revoliitionists, never to swerve from| whielh marked his path—the sighs of or-
that duty which prompted them to action | phans, and expiring agonies of martyired he-
when they signed this sacred instrument— | roes, cried not aloud to Heaven for ven-
was the result of profound abstraction— |geance on his head. His was not like the
abstraction not of doubt or despondency, |star of Napoleon, which, rising in splendor,
but of high consideration and deep resolve. | blazed like some fierce comet in its flight,
Foremost among the master spirits of the|and duzzled and desolated nations in s
age whose destinies called them to rule in| course. The peals of victory which rose
the storms of war, was one whom tempta- from Wagram and Gerona, were not to him
tions could not seduce—and to whom the| the breath of life. He rejowced not with
garter, crest and star—the coronet and the | the Corsic Chief al the *4sux or avsTeruirz;”
glittering diadem appeared as worthless his soul would not have beeu enraptuzed at
playthings—the gewgaws of an hour. |the "Ucms‘_ oF rrame,’ which enveloped
A stranger to the splendors of a court, he|moscow. Noj his was brighter

was uncontaminated by its vices and its
crime. He longed not for battle, that his
name might be enrolled with the demigods
of earth; he sought not to decorate his | ry, Napoleon ronverted his nation into a
brow with garlands, by writing his name -band of slavish conscripts, but the tame of
on “cities desolate,”” His countrymen be-| our Washington is as pure as the spotless
held the dark cloud of legitimacy, like the [ drapery of Heaven. Cmsar fell a traitor
pale star fraught with ruin, which from its | with et tu Brute” on his lips—Napoleon
hair “shot pestilence and death.” The ex-|sunkthe tenantof Helena’s isle,but Washing-

fore the morning beams; the goal of their
lioly aspirations was nttained; their grand
destinies were fast being accomplished, for
a young Aurorn, fresh from her vosy bed,
had, in her brilliant transity, streaked with a
halo of glory the brow of the political fir-
mament. The revolutionary struggle, du-
ving which the disciples of the the true faith
had stood unshaken by change, unseduced
by temptation, unterrified by donger, was
crowed with success. Our armics were
the conquerors ol the “conguerors of the
world,” and the Amecrican Bagle, like the

UPurer fame
Than gathers round Marengo's name”

C:esar laid unholy hends upon the treasu-

ecrations of the plundered heathen, had to!d | ton sleepscalmly on the shore of his native
the story of British misrule, and rendered | Potomuc. 7

; | His country emancipated and
their oppression proverbial among the na-|free--her libarties placed beyoad thereach
tions.  Their country called,and in obedi- | of aggression, he svught domestic retire-
nent, there to indulze in the recolleetions
dom rose in defence of human rights. It}of the past, and anticipations of the future,
was when the daring began for a moment|mingled with the adoration of a nation's
to despond, that every son of Columbin,|love. ‘T'he angel of death, commissioned
(rom the mountain to the plain laying his|{rom on high, summoned hun to a hap-
hand upon the altar of his country, made a|pier clime,and in the midst of national influ-
vow more inviolable than the Sty gian oath, | ence and national prosperity, he dropped on
that, if the fair fabric they had erected,|us the “mantle of hiz memory, and was
must be levelled with the dust, they would | gathered to his futhiers. Though no pyramid
be buried in its ruins, The generous youth | inurns his consecrated ashes; thoughno mon-
departing from his paternal home consecra- | ymental inscription proclaims 1o the pas-
ted by the reminiscences of other days, de- sing stranger “siste  viator—heroa caleos,”

solved to achieve her liberties, or like the |his countrymen, his nome is engraved on
Spartan to return with his shield, or upon | her everlasting mountains—
1t ' “The mennest rilly the mighticst river
Rollsy mingling with his lamu fercver
Look proudly 1o heaven from the deathbed of tame " . : *
. We have given a Liel sketeh of the rise

The heralds of freedom scanned, with pro-| 44 progress of Repullican freedom in our
phetic vision, the dawning of that day.|own country, and hasten to advert to o few
when degraded man should ne longer weep | ingtances, in which its political equalization
at his country’s name: when Oppression |j,s sycceeded beyond the expectation of
should be hurled from her thione, and her |jis most enthusiastic admirers. ‘The sacred
name and nature no longer stain the histor-| iy oiple of resistance to monarchy 18 erea-
ic page. They knew, thet, should young|iins proselyies n every clime, and ns it
Liberty perish in the sturms in which its |y reads wider and wider, the eyes of all
infancy was ciadled, its cause would be lost | o risiendom are turned upon us with confi-
through all time. The name of Republic| junce and aflction. Thoogh u Bourbon
had withered from the earth; monarchy
held undivided sway aver the fragments of
a ruined world, and this seemed the last
asylum from those convulsions which had
prostrated the munuments of ancient gran-
deur, where the scions of the tree of liberty
should aguin germ and overshadow the
earths

Assembled, as we are to-day, briefly to
renearse the brilliant achievements ol the
sages of '76, let their zeal, their devotion,
and their exalied patriotism—a series of
splendid performances partaking more of
romanee than the character of history, their
sufferings and their triumphs impress us,
their descendants, with a holy regard for
the principles which they cherished. Tad
they submitted to the misrule of monarchy
the chill of death would have frozen the ge-
nial current of liberty, Had they admitted
the right of 1axation on the part of the
British Parliament, without regard to the
accumulated oppression entailed upon pos:
terity, they might have lived in peace, and
thus century aiter century might have rolled
away—yes for eighteen centuries more
might yon brilliant orb have radiated its
beams over the plains of Americn, ere the

ing the principle of constitutional liberty.
lalia too is wakening from the dream of cen-
turies!—We can almost picture 1o ourselves
the forum burning with the eloquence uf
Cicero, and the Goddess of Liberty revisi.
ting her native home, and from the rock
Tarpeian surveying the lofiy ey,

venll aloud
On Tully's hume
And bid the fathers of her country hail!
Greece, the consecrated home of the mu-
seg, the land sanctified by the spirits of
Hesiod and Homer, and Socrates and Plato,
and Sophocles and Phidis, nrises 1o new-
ness of life. 'The sceptre of the Torte
shall no longer crush the generous energies
of her patriot souls Her grdves shall
bloom again, and again shall her temples
rise. Aguin shall Philosophy hold her courts
on the banks of the Iissus, and in the sha-
dy groves of Academus, and the high born
suns of Leonidas and Themistocles kneel-
ing at her shrine, shall feel the inspiration of
genius, which kindled the soul of Byron
when he exclaimed,

4 Long to the =emnants of thy splendor pawt,
f “ Shall pilgrims, pensive. but unwearied throng,
have risen

.
dard which streams [rom the Alleghanies
waves. The wings of Liberty have win.
nowed the clime of romantic Spain, and
those that drink of the tides ol the Amazon,
and rest beneath the shade of the Andes
have worshipped at her shrine. Founded
on an adamuntine busis, her 'l'c:m;.le risos
lair and mojestic, and o its threshold the
oppressed ol every land are directing their
political pilgrimnge. The day is not far
distant, when the nantions shall come—the
suble dweller from the elifis of Atlas, and
they that nightly see the flames of eds,
{and they that worship the fubled Beabmn,
| in orient clites, laved by the br ight waves
of the Gangee, and all that sireteh from the
wall of Hadrian to the burning Cancer, and
the shadowless Ethiopia—shall come and
repose  beneath the shnde ol the tree o!
Liberty—-when on the brows of the Atles,
the Alps; the Andes, nud the Appenines,

our political galaxy : and our banner, torn
from  the spangied Torow  of Heaven
dance in the Liecze ol every clime. Buty
let us not yainly boast of our prosperity , pre:
suming that our liberties, without vigilance
an our part, will be eternal. Let us re-
member thnt all earth has, of brightest and
of best, is subject to the vicissitudes of for-
wine. Not a nation hos flourished but can
testily to this meiancholy traths  Could we
transport ourselves back in inagination, and
inguire of a Greeian whether the Parthenon
would endore foravery, he would exelaim,
ves! (he Lead of Medusn will petrify the
demon wWho will dare invade her sancluery.
Yet fire and the sword have seathed the
dwelling of Minerva. and ege has shaken
Athena's towers. To the ¢lassic entliusiast;
the scenery ol Athens, proud even in her
desolation, may afford delighty but to the
ravellers how wretehed is the elime of the

{ shinll rest upon them forever.

|ernment a sanguinary code; and
{ from his ;:hilns..];hinal retreut, hos  baadied

Is the artilicial noble shrinks into a
before the noble ol nature,” seems literally |

ternples shall arise, und over their tops shall
wave the olive braach and the sta rrv bon.
ner, and the light of Heaven descendiri

g
Ill-"_nr\'. the
faithiul chronicler of human events, wnches
us that most governments which hare exis
ted, have been puml_\' accidental, depending
on a combination of adventitious circun-
stances, or originated in fravd and oppres.

sion.  The theories heretofore entertuined
in relation to the science of sell povern

ment, are at best but fanciful speculations,
depending on the imagmed perfeetibility o
man, and the impossibility of devising
system, combimng nn equility of moral and
political vight, with a wise administrarion
of the laws. Solon believed that mun,
whose soul is touched with a spark of di-
vinity, might gradually Lecome eqial to the
Gods; Lycurgus, viewing kim as the sport
o passion and eaprice, hasg |eit for his gov
Plato,

forth an ideal republicol love, The great de
sideratumthe science of correct government
has been attained within the lust century,
and the expression of an eminent writer that

dwirl

venfied, It appears Lo have been reserved
for the sages of this Republic to try an ez
periment which has resulted beyond the ex-
pectation of the mosi sanguine, Marvel
not that 1 say exesmmext. What can 1t
not perform? 1t discovered to the philoso.

phic mind of Newton the principles ol
gravitations 1t enabled him to measure the
comet’s flight along the battlements of Hea-
ven; to analyze the colors of the rainbow;
to mark the march of sound; to sean the
cerulean dome of the firmament, spangled
with isles of light, and number the sturs
that gem its gracelul arch, 1t has intreduced
miun to the grand arcana of nature—un-

the music of the spheres, the harmony ol

folded to his vision the glones of the skies.

mighity —the unlorgotten dead—how dim-
ol years, is the bright eye
The Acropolis crowned with
the roins of the Parthenon—her lanes and
&lﬁmi-l--- desolate aerd  deserted—Helicon
In:,.i Purnassus  no longer liequented by

bie gnered Nwe—tlie plains of Marathons
f af sew girt Balemis—remind us

med, 1 ¥ the st

tol Greece,

| LR Eltes

[ of the moral reflection of Dy ron,

| s The ol of Geanee ! the isles of Groeea !
Where burtiing Fapplio loved and sung—
Where grew the arte of arms o FALr—

Whete Iy

rore atid Phoeb

gildathie

¢ -.l..'.i‘

g

ver
By all, except thetr sun, is a0t
If, in her palmiest duys of power,n Romard
|eitizen hod been asked whether the libertieg
of his country would he eternal, the proud
Roman wonld hare answered, yes! When
granite moulders, then may Romn decay
Yetilie curse of a wmoornful immortality
ll has rested on ihe sumnit of the Coliscumy
| #nd the Punthe of all lLer
Gudse. g with the dust. The

COrfUplion on na-

n —=the

temyple

=I5 Il nung

visthle eflects ol pulitionl

tional glory—<the ruomn of an eipire, the
mightiest that ever rose or fell, warn us
that human institutions ave pregnant

with the seed of zelldissolution, Could we
behold Rurs throned on the hnperial hill
where glory and freedom sat, and at her
feet, the seven-hilled city—-—the #X].
OBE ol nations''=-bleeding and “erownless
w her wee,”" we would hear the voice of the
angel of deathy excluiming, with its wings
spread on the blast,

“Alerl
When Brutus made the
The eonguera’s sward

Alas!

lafy o Hy nha The duv,

dagper™s edge surpase;

"

for Tully s voice,and Virgil'e lay,

And Livy's pictured poge!

The permanency of empire depends not on
p.ﬁ_r\..\‘k‘d-' catises, Lut on the moral condition
of mankind. Dy us then the problem must

voted his life to the zause of his country, re- | ls memory is embalmed in the hearts of |

[ with the srmory of Heaven, soav
| yon flaming confines, where #angels trem [of our Union will le rent ssunder—the
| ble s they gaze."
tin his daily mareh, beholds no covniry bet

yet rule on her throne, France is cherish- |

be solved, whether a people are capable of
preserving a republicin government, or
must eventoally seek protecuion in the armns
of munarchy. Op you, ye lovely doaugh-
ters, whose infludnce is so transcendently
unlinited in the mor lid==on vou, has
devolved thie tash e the fire of
Vesta, by instilling t ipies of pat.
tion ut his feet, and ot

the universe, and stamped on the world nt
maticry the impress of mind. It teught our
Franklin to hold elose communion with the
{God of Nueture 3 to mount in his chariot of
[ thought, and explore the outskirts of crea-
tion, and, descending from his splendid tour,
to cast the fluming thunderbolis in subjes

ul Wot
el

alin
ailh

I

i anto the Losom of thuse who are
¢ Wuave hin gariend of the lighining’s wing" lestined to be the prilals of our Rﬁi’uh:i{:.
| Such are the wonders of EXPERIMENT. |and to aduanister in the eapacity of high

{Qurs is o government of experimeat, bascd
ton equality, in which all are admitted tou

Nriests fil

L Lis genera-

Liether the principies of

8] « 1Y G

[ participation  of  pulitieat  privileges—in | the revolutivn shall 4 survive the con-
[ which all are equul in maral righte  The | vulsions o whiclo they  had their origin; §
[ same laws govern, the same ambition abi-| whether the st hopes of lreecom 1o the hu-

e riace sho stitten and crushed o

awniis I
their last asviunnand the Goddess of Liberty,

Wl

{mates, the same disuncuon
wliose eyes ure fixed on the steep wlers e

{laurel waves her evergreen. Lhe portals| fuding no rosting place upon the enrth,
|of the Temple of Fame are open to all 3| shuil return to ber native Heaven, Forbid
| whether they wou!d engage in the Luri- | ity supernal Power! thit Freedom, uscend-

Leane of pulitical lifey or revel on  the hiea-{ing in her shiving ear, should leave no ves
]\'1'|1‘l-r._ll'n ereation  of inspired fige—no wlispering of Lier name  behind,
whether with Newton they wonld unveil| Let her be exiled hence, nnd man, no longer
the mysteries of nature, and goze inle the fdelended by her polished Avcis, will petrify

or, wilh Fronklin ance of Monarchy. Let

and the glorious pi'lars

Belilus:

| depths of Deny, clothed {at the Gorzon g

Uevond | er ke lier thight,

Yon resplendant orhy f proud fbiie, renred by the wisdom of the
f this Republic, will erums
ter udapted to the wants of civilized mun, [ ble into ruins, and the Temple of Liberty
than our own.  Rivers, the nobleston the [ be lavelled with the dustof the valley, But
habitolle globe, mntersect our country, and fwhy indulgze n such glosmy appreliensions,
-ungif‘:mul_ locomotion approximate its ex fmerely b i Athens,and Car-
tremities, We have a cirnate the most sa-| thage and Corinth bave nswept from
'i!llni-lus, and variegated {rom the frosts oflthe earth with thi of destruction?
Russia, to the mellow atmosphiere of an | Letus remember thiat 1o the sngesol this re-
| ltohan sky. The produc(s of our country [ public was the trivmpi of establishing a sys-
are walted 1o every clime; our flag 1s re-|temol government which harmonizes and
cognized in every land; vur gallant navy.fprotects the diversified interests of nde-
id we, their de-

inaster-spiiits

les c l' '
L3 1Use Ivollie ill

e

vesoln

[ the right arm of our national defence, rides | pendent sovereig

nlies;

{in trivmph on every sea, fur scendenta, tracing the cifects of their ex-
| “Her tuarch is onthe mounisin-wave pansive philanthropy, beliold knowledge
| Her home 18 on the decp ™ y become recewving the submis-

: J-»i\'ul-r, luws
|und the declaration,® [ am an American cit- [sion of {reaimnen, snd m
lizen,” is a recommendation to eil nations. | to individunl enter) rise
What a sublime prospect does not the 1u-|perity—=bunishied rem
ture open upon our raptured vision!  What fhappy America!— thou hust proved that a
asubject for the contemplation of the states- | people n o govern Thy
man and the patriot!  Here, the oppres- |daughters, “pure as the raptured thiill of
sed of évery clime stangd redeemed Ly the {joy"—thy  wa generous  and
spititol our Coustitution, regenerated by the | Lrave, are honored and 1espected in every
Genijus of Laberty, and disenthralled from|land, From the shores of the ealm Pacifie
the hurning choius in which they were envi- l geress the storny billows of the Atlantiecy
roned, Here, notyrant ssways the iron rod| your starry Lbanner
of despotiem over a servile and degraded

race, but that sublime emblem of might and
mujesty-—the will of afree-born people~-is
the Dalladium of our republican g:.mrun-‘
ment. [ere, no imiperial autocrat, rearing
his throne on the ruins of expiring fru:.‘-lituu.,;t_')h my country, my country, thy libeities
sports with the destinies of man, like Nero, | are ete rnal ! Though politizal dissensions

navchiv—that bane
atd pelitical pros-
the latd.  Thrice-

o thenseives,

TRILr-80N 8,

[T} s dive,
The w
And str
With streakings

ngies witli i1s gorgeos

ky baldric of the skive,

syn [ty pure etherosl white

|

of the morning Light

avengers of degraded man might
in vindication of human rights, Had they
tamely surrendered their birthright, their
children instead of rising up, as we do to
day, and calling them blessed, would curse
them with the bitter maledictions which fall
only from the lips of the damned. But,

+The light which led them on
Was Iigﬁ t from Hesven"

rock, sprang up amid the tempest and the
storm. A century or more had passed, in
converting the wilderness into habitations
accommodated to the wants of man, when,
suddenly the ministry of England, theught
of devising schemes, o impede their on-
ward career. It has been remarked by &
statesman of America, that this % wide-
extended country seemed to have been

“ Lang shall the voyager, with the lonian bluety
s Hail the bright clime of battle and of song i—

From the deseris of Russia, from the cot-
tage of the sons of # Green Frin,” from the
site of deserted Scio,and from the isles of
Ocean, prayers are winged on high tor the
permanency of our institutions, the trivmph
of constitutional freedom, and the trivmiph
of humanity. Where Pigarro’s banner

when he danced at burning Rome; but a
wall of fire surrounds the Temple of our
Liberty, and flaming sentmels ale stationed
on its watch-towers. Here, glowing with
the fire of Heaven, the soul of mun, un-
trammelled by religious thraldem, soars
above the superstition sud bigotry of for-
mer times. 3he union of Church and Siate
destroys not the heauty and harmony ol

sometunes nrise, vet when oil i1s cast on the
 wives of popolur commotion, they subside,
[like the Ark gently resting on the leafy
trow ol Ararat,

“Madam, | dont like such striking proofe
of your esteem,” as the artist observed
when he was jomping outof the Kkitchen

Ladies and Gentlemen:—Tha object of

formed for one united people.” How tru-

The gloom through they followed the me- | flew—and where Cortes revelled in the hallg

window, and the mistress of the house was

our political ststen; but the Jew nnd the

like the mist be- Geantile, the Calvinitst and Armimnian. the

gur ussociation is, to celebrate in a becom- teor of victory disselve

i

ly was this verified in the conduct of our \of Montezuma—there the self-same stap,

assisting him with the firu shovel
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